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hope that we might claw off, and this attempt increased the strain upon the boat.
The James Caird was bumping heavily, and the water was pouring in every-
where. Our thirst was forgotten in the realization of our imminent danger,
as we baled unceasingly. . . . The afternoon wore away as we edged do^n
the coast, with the thunder of the breakers in our ears. . . . The chance of
surviving the night, with the driving gale and the implacable sea forcing us on
to the lee shore, seemed small, I think most of us had a feeling that die end
was very near. Just after 6 p.m., in the dark, as the boat was in the yeasty-
backwash from the seas flung from this iron-bound coast, then, just when
things looked their worst, they changed for the best. . . , The wind suddenly
shifted, and we were free once more to make an offing.
All this time four out of the six men were balling for dear life,
for only thus could they keep afloat. Worsley at one time thought
it was inevitable that they would be wrecked, and felt it a pity to
have thrown away such a splendid boat journey at the end. For
a second night they stood off shore and ran again in the direction
of King Haakon Bay, from which they had been driven southwards.
The water was all of it spent and some of the men were now
breaking down. Shackleton said to Worsley: " We must get
water or ice. Two of the men are weakening." The Skipper
suggested calling at Wilson's Harbour before making for the
whaling stations on the opposite coast. But Sir Ernest said : " To
tell you the truth, Skipper, I don't want to put to sea in her again.
We are lucky to be alive, and I should be mad to risk losing every-
thing by getting blown away to the east of South Georgia,"
" Do you mean to cross the land to the whaling stations ?"
"We'll try," he said briefly.
" The very idea of crossing the interior of this bleak glacier-
covered island that had never been explored before was sufficient
to revive my spirits. e Good 1" I said; " that will reduce the
men's time of waiting.' I knew that all his thoughts were on
Elephant Island." *
Day dawned on May loth with little wind but a high cross
sea running. King Haakon Bay was sighted and as they ran for it
the wind increased. Reefs appeared on both sides of the boat
and glaciers formed the coast ahead. There seemed, at first, no
landing-place. A line of reefs had to be passed through a gap
and then the boat rode in comparatively smooth water, but the
wind suddenly blew straight off the land. The bay was about
8 miles wide and they had to beat across it five times before being
able to reach a small cove that was the only break to be seen in the
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